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Dedication. 

TO tHE 

CRAFl^MEN 



JL HB follovrttig, ttUliougli tt tritrM ftdd Ver^ 
ito|<c#feot sketck of tiw dttott foi'gMten riHM- 
ners of th^ Metropolii 6{ S«dilafid, ibtttc be 
dedicated with pecoUar ftofAttf t4 yoft, #iio 
are at all aeft tbe aflost inMrested in her pto- 
sperity and spkndour, and by wlMKe efforts axid 
dLilfol exertiotMy Duft £din-^>«'Ot)ee oonifiMd 
to her rocky 9cife**-irtfs " spread h^i' white 
artkis,^* and shtttes the onritaHed Qoeea ot the 
North. 
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The Craftsmen of Edinburgh, in the worst 

of times, were conspicuous for their valour 
and their loyalty. Often have your ancient 
Kings rested their best hopes on the Crafts> 
men of Edinburgh ^ and let it be remembered 
to their eternal honour, that when a distracted 
and deluded people suffered daring zealots to 
trample on their Sovereign, and drag the 
unfortunate Mary Stuart to a dungeon, the 
Craftsmen of Edinburgh^ with generous in- 
dignation, meditated her rescue, and were 
:only lulled into forbearance by the deliberate 
falsehoods of the Rebel Lords. 

The rapid progress of refinement in your 
Capital, must afford heartfelt satisfaction to 
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every patriotic breast. Your luxury and your 

dress are lampooned ; but there is surely no 
essential virtue in slovenly filth or coarse vuK 
garity ^ and a good coat upon a Sunday, it i» 
to be hope^, may cover as good a Christian 
as the worst that hangs in St. Mary^s Wynd.^ 
Our churchesi bur chapelsi and our meeting- 
houses, are as much crowded as in the days 
eveii of John Knox. There is probably a» 
much religion^ and much more charity a*> 
mongst us> for there seems to be more chear- 
fulness and less rancour. In spite of cotton- 
mills, the frequent topic of severe iavective, 
and the large distilleries, which are much 
more deserving of it, the population of Scot* 



iri 

liinH bts encreased, in fifty jears, by four 
hundred thousand souls, nearly one third of 
its former amount.— The enemies of Com* 
merce deal out their apprehensions^ that we 
must become a degenerate people, from the 
baneful influence of manufactures^ but our 
Armies, crowned with never-fading laurehod 
the shores of Egypt, the plains of Maida, and 
the fields of Spain, have drawn many of their 
heroes from tlie looms of Manchester and 
Glasgow. Although from my pursuits, my 
prepossessions are in favour of nty own class, 
who, wfth the. lark, attend 

' The breezy call of incense-breathmg Mom ;' 
yet a celebrated poet, though verging to tW 



hnwk of Ufcf Btill a most ardeat ToUuiltM, 
strutting with much complacency before Us 
corps of artisans, exclaimed—*^* Tkett are 
** the lads ! not one ciodhopper among 'ern*^' 
Whether clodhoppers or craftsmen, we can 
still do our duty \ and our gallant Annies, and 
trinmplunt Navy, give pretty coadasive proof, 
that we are not yet quite degenerated* 

It ill befits an bumble tiller of the ground 
to presume to obtrude his effusions on your 
notice* But I think the following sketch may 
perhaps amuse the aged among you, if they 
Tocogoise in the picture the scenes of former 
days ; and the younger may perhaps be gratified 
by the coimparifOBi hcBwever faintly these scenes 
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may be delineated. Old as I an^ I trust I 
shall yet live to hear that you enjoy more 
comforts, and even more luxury; and that 
each succeeding hour affords another step in 
progressive improvement. May the Wealthy 
prowd your hospitable Town, and may our 
Country Gentlemen be more and more satis- 
fied with the enjoyments which is afforded by 
the ancient Metropolis of their native country } 
and when Winter buries the beauties of the 
rural scene, may they still seek social mirth in 
Old Edina, and participate in all the gratifi- 
cations which learning, taste, and science can 
bestow. 

Your most sincere Wellwisher, 

Simon Gray. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



The follMomg production is one qf those elegantly 
termed EpJtemeral, or, vulgarly, a Squib.— 
fFhile I pen my advertisement, one half qf my 
vegetating work is not yet in existence ; so that^ 
to resume the pyrotechnical metaphor, my match 
f* forming before my firework. Rapidity of 
composition marks genius : I must emulate, and 
keep the printer going. I cannot, however, re- 
press my rising apprehensions, that I shall he 
unable to swell my pages, so as to make a hook : 
for, notwithstanding all my projected notes, Ifear 
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/ shall cut hut a pitiful Jigure in prints and 

he consigned to tJie pedlar's haskeL Yet, as 
my anihition is not overweening, my disappoint- 
ment must be correspondent. In the following 
pages, I shall not attempt to he very moral, nor 
exceedingly didactic: nor shall I avail myself 
•f the mixed dialects qf English and Scotch, 
which, though they afford so many facilities in 
measure and in rhyme, are, I am told, not 
quite legitimate* I shall therefore endeavour to 
corvine myself to that which, till the *' Gentle 
Shepherd^* once more awoke the Scottish reed, 
seemed to be for ever the destined dialect of 
British Poesy, But while our latter Bards have 
woed the Scottish Muse, and even Robert Burns 
is subject to the criticism, one half ?/* ^'l^ot has 



been written, hy a sUghi aUeratim of vowels, 
and a few amsorutnis added or oubtracted, be- 
comes plain English. Dociar jAMtBSON wUl 
tell you it is not Scotch; but it is a pleasing 
melange, wJUch carries to the soul the sweetest 
sentimentSy and we care not how we come by 
them. For the reasons above staled, good they 
are and cogent, it is impossible to give much 
account of what is to Jollow, / shall not, like 
some of my brethren, either propitiate or defy 
the Reviewers, deaf, alas I alike to the praise and 

abuse qf an ephemeron. Canity itself cannot 
hope that men qf their gravity will stoop to 
lift a squib, and by an angry although dignified 
toss prolong its short-lived glory. Hopeless qf 
their proud and favourable testimony ^ nay, hope- 



xu 

lets ff being" reviewed ai all, unless 1 attempt 
the task myself, / throw myself ^"^^ o^ ^ 
JauUs en the mercy of the Reader* 



EDINBURGH, 

THE ANCIENT ROYALTY; 
A SKETCH. 



Townsman. 
JL ou're welcomey Farmer, to our ancient town ! 
Here^ take a chair^ my friend, and sit you down. 
You come in lucky |iour ; our dinner's hot. 
And you must take a share of what we've got. 
I say again, your welcome to Auld Reekie !— 
Here are fresh herrings, and here's cockileekie ; 
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The markers near, and, as you are our ^est^ 
A good beef-stake shall soon supply the rest. 

Farmer. 
1 thank you ; for I know you are sincere^ 
And freely give your hospitable cheer. 
Your fare is excellent — ^far from the sea, 
A bit of fish is luxury to me. 

Townsman. 

Luxury ! name not that unhallowed phrase I * 
The very word makes cynic ire to blaze. 
Have you not heard how thb our hapless city«« 
Without reserve or common christian pity^- 

• Note 1. 
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For very luxuiy, • God aave the mark '.* 

Is to the devil sent and regions dark ; 

Given to the sentence of harsh condemnation. 

For the unheard-of crime of Imitation ? 

Those who have cash, it seems, come here to spend ; 

Folks, as their purses fill, their views extend ; 

And we, the Citizens, in part partaking;, 

Are guilty of the sin of merry-making. 

A Poet, in ill humour or in passion, 

Phreuzied by change of Manners and Town Fashion, 

Rails at the change, and summons poor Edina 

To mend her ways, with terrihle subpoena. 

Farmer. 
'Twas ever so, in each succeeding age ; 
To rail at present times is still the rage. 
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The sour and discontented ever g^rowl, 
All former days are fair, all present foul ; 
The ri|^dy never smiling misanthrope, 
Imbitters present good, and blasts our hope ; 
Prates of Corruption's overwhelming tide. 
And, by invective, gratifies self-pride. 
The times are changed, I own, and so are men ; 
Manners are changed, and still must change again. 
Time was, the Wits of Anna*s golden age, • 
Whose tyrant genius swayed the classic page. 
With magic melody of powerful soug 
Awed into native nothingness the throng ; 
Inflated Impotence coUaps'd and shrunk. 
Fretted unknown, or in oblivion sunk. 

• Note 3. 
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Few rhymsten theii would dare the pttbllc view : 
We could wiite dog^tii, but oould bum them too. 
Now ev*ry bungler courts the public eye ; 
Hotpress'd be shines, an^ Aim{^ fools will buy ; ^ 
Deck'd in the gaudy trapping «f the tNndtei 
With graphic and with typographic aid. 
Splendid in fiiargin> cutB) and typ«&> *dd ink, 
In green to flourish. Of to blush Ih pAllk. 

TOWNBMAK. 
You talk, my frimd) witih most Bttfprifting ftkUl, 
Whose days are pass'd remote, oti dale and hiU> 
And seem even liberal setitimeiits to fi6d» 
Soon shall we finish thls> our good pliiii mM i 

t Note 3. 
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Well pleas'd I then shall listen to your tale, 
0*er bumpers, foaming high, of Giles's ale. 

Farmer. 
I'm but a rustic : Far remov'd from harm 
I watch the culture of an ample farm : 
Our neighbouring markets, and the price of grain. 
The choice of stodn, the likelihood of rain. 
Ploughs, harrows, sheep and oxen are my care. 
And my red letter day some well known fair. 
To such as me, though wisdom is denied, « 
We oft must chat around a warm fireside. 
Old age is garrulous ; I*m somewhat too^ 
When some old story rushes to my view. 

• Note" 4. 
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These lockg, you see, are gray, and ^ess, I weeuj 

That many a bleaching winter I have seen. 

I studied for the Kirkf , and you must know, . 

Dwelt in your city forty years ago. 

I love her yet— nor careless, prythee, deem 

Your country guest to old Edina's theme. 

I feel long slumbering academic fire 

Wake in my veins, and flitting dreams inspire. 

Old as I am. Til mount on Fancy's wing, 

And, like a dying swan, I'll try to sing*. 

Let me then grasp, though in a feeble hand, 

like some old necromancer. Fancy's wand.-« 

Thus, while I wave it round, all disappears 

That Time and Art have done in fifty years. 

t Note 5. * Note 6. 
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Hence, eYeiy Doioe that swells your Ad«m*s iamQl * 
Hence, eveiy Street that bears some Royal Name ! 
Fly, as before John Knox> each letter'd Saint, 
Fly, ev'ry holy rogue from stone and paint! 
To non-existence either Bridge oonsigned. 
Leave not on Fimcy's eye a wfeck behind* 
Ye formal Squares and Panllels, begone ! 
Hailes and Craigleith, resume your msfis of stone! 

'Tis done^-and, lo ! to greet the coming year. 
See Barefuot's Parks in vernal pride appear ; 
Long broken walls inclose a narrow road. 
Which leads by Lady Di's retired abode ; 
The Nor-loch fills, and odours sweet exhales. 
And neighbouring tan-pits scent the passing galer. 

• Note 7. 
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Fancy, once more, ftt thy 4ivine command. 

Within the Ancient Royalty I stand. 

How the reviving acene my bosom sooths ! 

In Creech's rear, behold the Lucken-booths ! 

Beneath the Churches' shadow, in the Craims, 

See toys, and gloves, and pattens, for the dames ; 

And in m&d-street, fit theme for laureate bard. 

The proper Castle of the City Guard. 

Perch'd on its breech, one cannon it could boast, 

Which marked it for a^ military post. 

Oft have I seen one of the gallant band 

Beside that very «annon listless stand. 

With arms across, upon its mouth redine. 

And watch with care, the hour that he might dine ; 

While o*er the semi door his comrade hung. 

Who, spite of soft Intreaty's witching tongue. 
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In durance held some rog^e, in that black hole 
Which might appal the most courageous soul : 
While, reckless of the bright Lochaber ax, 
The sable Sootiman would dust his sacks. 

Tier upon tier I see the mansions rise, * 
Whose azure summits mingle with the skiev ; 
There, from the earth the labouring porters bear 
The elements of fire and water high in air ; 
There, as you scale the steps, with toilsome tread. 
The dripping barrel madifies your head ; 
Thence, as adow'n the giddy round you wheel, 
A rising porter greets you with his creel ! 
How recollections rush upon my mind. 
Of Lady Stairs's Cldss and Blackfords Wynd! 

♦ Note 8. 
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There lived our Nobles^ and here Jud^s dwelt— 
O that my Muse in sympathy could melt ! — 
Here, in these chambers, ever dull and dark. 
The JLiady gay received her gayer Spark, 
Who, clad in silken coat, with cautious tread. 
Trembled at opening casements over head ; 
But when in safety at her porch he trod. 
He seiz'd the ring, and rasp'd the tmsted rod.* 
" No idlers then, I trow, were seen to meet, 
Link*d, six a-row, six hours in Princes Street;'* 
But, one by one, they panted up the hill. 
And picked their steps with most uncommon skill ; 
Then, at the Cross, each joined the motly mob->- 
" How are ye Tarn ? and how's a* wi* ye Bob ?" 

♦ Note 9* 
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Next to a nolgbbouring tavern all retir'd^ 

/ 
And draughts of wine their various tboughts inaplir'd* 

0*er drau§^ht3 of wine the Beau would moan his love|* 

0*er draughts of wine the Cit his bargain drove ; 

0*er draughts of wine the Writer pen'd the will ) 

And Legal Wisdom coimsel'd o*er a ^//s 

IfTiite Wine and Marmalade was then the rage» 

It sooth'd the youngster and fegal'd the sage. ' 

Ye ' fashioned' youths, who while away th« nOon^ 
And balance, lightly, on a silver spoon 
The trembling fragments of the amber pile*^ 
Yes ! o'er a glass of jelly whilst ye smile. 
Blush for your flimsy and degenerate food! 
With patriot palates seek your Country's good; 
♦ Note 10. 
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O call the ancient beverage in aid ; 

Call Virtue back-— White Wine and MdUtrmalade ! 

Then were the days of cemfbrt and of glee ! 
When met, to drink a 9oeiai cup tfteas-^* 
The chequered chaurs> ib seemly circle placed ; 
The Indian tray witli itkdkin chilia graced \ 
The red Btonl^ Tea-pot with its «ilver spout ; 
The Tea Spoons n\imbered, | and thfe tea filVd out / 
Rich Whigs and Cookies sfnoke upon the board> 
The best that Keir the ba&ter can affoird. 
liapless the wight, who, with a lavish sup. 
Empties too soon the Lilliputian cup ! i 
Tho' patience fails, and tho' with thirst ^e bums> 
All, all must wait till the last cup returns. 
* Note I J. J Note 13. 
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That cup returned) now see the hostess ply 
The Tea-poty measuring^ with equal eye* 
To all again, at once, she gprants the boon^ 
Dispensing her gwi^wder by platoon. 
The/ chat of dress (as ladies will) and cards> 
And fifty friends within three hundred yards— 
Or wm they listen all, in meny glee, 
Whik '< Nancy Dawson/' *' Sandie o'er the lee" 
(Than foreign cadence snrely sweeter far,) 
Ring on the jingling spinet or guitar. 
The clogs are ready when the treat is o'er. 
And many a blazing lanthom leaves the door. 

Then were thedliys of modesty of mein ! 
Stays for tbe fat, and quiUing for the lean. * 
. ♦ Note 13. 
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The ribbon'd stomacher, in many a plait, 
Upheld the chest and dignified th6 gait ; ' ' 

Some Venus, brightest planet of the train, 
Moved in a Intstring halo prop'd with cane. ' 
Then the Assembly Cbss received the Fair ; 
Order and elegance presided there ; 
Each gay Right Honotorabl^ had her pl^Ce 
To walk a minuet with becoming grace ; 
No racing to the dance, with rival hurry- 
Such was thy sway, O fam'd Miss Nichy Murray I • 
Each Lady's fan a chosen Pamon bore. 
With care selected many a day before ; 
For, unprovided with a favourite beau. 
The nymph, chagrined, the ball must needs forgo ; 

• Note 14, 
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But, previoua inattera tp her ti^i^ arrang«ji» . 
Certes the constant couple iieyer chax^;;ed ; 
Through a long nighty to V9.tch faip Delia's wi:ll» 
The same dull swain was. at her elbow stiU* 

Townsman* 
But, prythee, paint the Parents' anxious aid. 
Which rear'd the honest man and virtuous maid ; 
The cautious nurture of the youthful mind. 
By precepts guided, purified, refined. 

Farmer. 
Yes ! mark the Street, for youth the great resort, * 
Its spacious width the theatre of sport. 

♦Note 15. 
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There the young Scav^^r apd youthful Lord 

Pour forth infantine smut in sweet accord} 

To eveiy secret haunt with speed they fly, 

Or watch with listening ear the scream. Hie spie. 

There, midst the crowd, the jingling. hoop is driven^ 

Full many a leg is hit and curse is given ; 

Por stooping porters, tott'ring und^r coals^ 

In Scoto Celtic accents, ' Tam.t?i€ir souls,' 

There, on the pavement, mystic forms are chalk'd* 

Defaced, renewed—- delayed, but never balk'd ; 

There romping Miss the rounded slate may drop. 

And kick it out with persevering hop. 

Till her associates in the froward game 

Hie to the filthy ceUars whence th^ came. 
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There> in the dirty current of ^estrandy * 
Boys drop the rival corks with ready hand^ 
And, wading through the puddle with slow pace, 
Watch fai solicitude the douhtfiil race ! — 
And there, an active hand, with frequent boast. 
Vault in succession o'er each wooden post. 
Or a bold stripling, noted for his might. 
Heads the array and rules the mimic fight. 
From hand and sling now fly the whizzing stones. 
Unheeded broken heads and broken bones. 
The rival hosts in close engagement mix. 
Drive and are driven by the dint of sticks. 
The Bicker rages,f till some Mother's fears 
Ring a sad story in a Biulie's ears. 

♦ Note 16. t Note 17. 
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Her prayer is heard ; the* order quick is sped. 
And, from that corps ^hich hapless Porteons led, 
A' hrave detachment, probably of two. 
Rush, like two kites, upon the warlike crew. 
Who, struggling, like the febled frogs and mice. 
Are pounc'd upon, and carried in a trice. 
But, mark that motly group, in various garb — 
There Vice begins to form her rankling barb. 
The germe of Gambling sprouts in pitch and tots, 
And brawl, successive, telte disputed loss. 
From hand to hand the whirling halfpence pass, 
And, every copper gone, they fly to brcus. 
Those polish*d rounds which decorate the coat. 
And brilliant shine upon some youth of note. 
Offspring of Birmingham's creative art. 
Now from the faithful button-holes depart. 
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To sudden twiteh the rending^ stitches yield;,. 
And Enterprise a^n essays the field. 
So, when a few fleet yean of his short span^ 
Have ripen'd this dire passion in the Man, 
When thousand after thousand takes it's flighty, 
In the short circuit of one wretched nighty 
Next shall the honours Of the forest fall. 
And ruin desolate the Chieftain's hall ; 
Hill after hill some cunning clerk shall gain, ** 
Then, in a Mendicant, behold a Thane ! 



The spell dissolves, delusion melts away. 
And we awaken to the present day. 
The City grows and spreads on every side,, 
In all the honour of masonic pride. 
♦Note 18. 
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From matfm lsdtt> M%Me iNfttttctew wts fni&t, 
Now eittlgiiitte tiw SqtdM ftiiA%lttM%Clftal, 
To spaciovis minbilsfli^ ele^^ dt 11lfM> 
Where sweephi^ feteeseft ireki(a»lfe «imIi iil»eM| 
And where expsndiiig:, fandfol hdd fttfc. 
The rising Cily strttti^M to the SeA. 
Blestbethochttugel May dull iiMrcMlikif dft^^ 
Shine on your labours with |i[^o|yittottt niy t 
Yebusy CrftltBttienoftiB7nBtfteTo#n, - 
Oh th^ a Ivlsh couM driiW Ik Uefl^ doiim ! 
Then should my feeble mntfttight hutid iLsphtS 
To strike an anthem on im htnable Ijriis* 

Townsman. 

Your picture seems so true, ei^cuse OMj now^ 
Tis pity you were distin'd to the plough. 
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Ah! had you lingered withm IieanuQg*8 p«le^ 

And 8com'd> unknown, to follow a plough's tailj 

Some Monthly Magazine might own your aid. 

The reader gratified, the bard well pud^— 

Tl^e moral's obvious : Though ages pass, 

Still Folly's visage meets us in the g)ass j; 

Tho' she may change her with the changing moon. 

With all the varied skill of a buffoon. 

To every age Fate gives its proper measure. 

To blind the sage, and lead the man of pleasure, 

'TIS vain to be fastidious and too nice ; 

FoUy, while only folly,'firee from vice. 

May vex the Puritan's sepulchral soul. 

But still must form a Part of ope great ffhole. 
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Note 1. Page 14. 
<« Luxury! name not thai unhaOowedphroie,** 
In a late anonymous publication, the author, in 
what he cousiden taiyricai venes, attacks the luxu- 
rious habits of the present generation of 'fathioned 
youth.' It is foir to confess, that, decoyed by the 
title page, we skim'd the pages ; and though we may 
give credit to the author's sincerity and good inten- 
tions, it is hardly necessary to say, that we are less 
inclined to admire either his taste, genius, or judge- 
ment. Instead of frequent p^luek enjoyments, It 
seems folks, now-anlays, regale thmr friends with a 
feast, which, if as seldom attempted as the author 
paints, cannot induce banknqptcy. The dress of the 
inhabitants is certainly vo^ much improved; andj 
excepting now and then some foppish shopmai^ there 
seems no absurd extravagance atnongst the jfcrades 
people of Edinburgh* 
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Notfe3. Fi<|£ 16. 
'' Time was, the wUs of Anna's golden age.** 
The author seems here ta be a little infected with 
the disposition to cant against the moderns. It is 
&r firom our indinatiolt to deeiy the exertions of those 
whd MOtAMBtd ikm ittM^tnk UBsmeamA of maa- 
kio^ nen is, waxt^.^ howaver* too eoj^nfes a 4is- 
€]iaiia<iffaQiuiCto,hdaads» ali4 %hl^1pottKy^ atottoc 
fRUeoUm and i^jvftJoiM* kiaajnaoh as tb«|rt«Bdto 
di^raire thc^ puhlic tasting 'Bait answer iA ohviaus t . 
31i9 i^iihlic is thft hest j«d|;« of wjbttt can please and 
^h^^dfuerveft^ b» 4^Mfe4**4M!i it Bo^-^Bkitlunc if 
left lipff the dweomfiled critic faista ahrag of ^Igret. 

Nat«3i ak«Bi7w 
'< BeifBPeei'4 hs lftiffc«% «i^ e&npiefioU ^m iny," 
Is it fit Bui^ect fov cansHsa^ that Hke, tjffognifl^ 
sift has attaint sach^ewnd per&otlonr CertaiiOy 
not* But is.it uMRSNlowiMe t» •vptck thai: a work 
shonld staled the t«t of piMo Offkiion before so 
nndi omalii^Htialavish^npoftit? It affords en- 
oDuragement to the artist^ inde«ii^ WhoMoars often 
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toMuMJ$\$oAJh iMit saiify iUufttrated otherwise^ 
maA 'veHmm May be p r tKPy cd and valued for tha 
4»if»» BatMM, at Ubrariat. are become part of IJu 
tasteful deeoradon of a house, none but handsooia > 
lx>ok8 are in requflit. A yovsKg iaan <of fashion* 
who had beeome sudAenlgr a book ooUeetoi^^of those 
4itdf iadbad' dloathed ia JLussia w Moroeco^vib 
acDOttad at a ode fay a dliMppointed aeholar» whoaer 
piMne«ouldaot maintain the contest, " What, sic, an 
you become a collector?*' *' Yes" replied the othe^.. 
'' to DC sure ;— dont yon knmr that I have a libiaiy 
"sixty fret toot?" 

KoTB 4. Faox !•• 
** A awft oa me, <Aai^& wuibM is tknUei^ 
Ift^VMif of tha inafailKgr of us poor fiurmsrs te 
sapient disquisition, let us listen to the wisdom of the 
Son of Sirach : '* How can he setwisdom that holdeth 
**^ the pli9iigh» asd that glerieth in the ^oai, that 
*^ driveth oxei^ aad is occupied in their labours, and 
<« idmataik » of bnlfaicks ? He giveth lua mind to 
^' make furrows, and is diligent to give tiie kioe 
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**■ foAAeT.^-^EccletiatHcus, chap, xxxviii, v. 95. 26.— »- 
Intelligence, however, is spreading amongst us, and 
larger farms admit of our exerting our minds as well 
as our bodies^ 

NcxTE 5. Page 19. 

« / studied for the Kirh," ^e. 

This accounts for the smattering of versificatiott 

whidi the* Author has retained, and for his skill in 

alluding to the severe sentence in the Wisdom of the 

.Son of Sirach. 

Note 6. Page 19. 

'^ Andy Hie a dying swauy FU try to sw^.** 

The song of a dying swan is so seldom heard, that 

the similitude is not likely to be roughly questioned. 

If not quite as musical, the Author may rend^ this^ 

song correct in another point, by making it his last* 

Note 7. Page 20. 
^* Henccy every dome that swells your Adam^s/itme,**' 
The celebrated architect; but who in his plans for ' 
the city, has not befriended the ^azier quite so muck 
as modem taste requites. 
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Note 8. Page ^. 
^* Tier upon tier I see the mansions rise.** 
The inconvenience of the lofty mansions of ancient 
Edinburgh is severely felt by the inhabitants, who, 
as t^ey approach the clouds, are heavily taxed for the 
transport of the neeessaries of life which are drawn 
' from the lower world. And it is not to be marvelled 
at, that lazy menials should have availed themselves 
■ of the leicilijty of an open window, when opposed to 
the laborious duty of descending and reascending 
some hundreds of steps, to deposite on the pavement 
those incumbrances which were sure to rdkch their 
destination by the shorter, process. Our neighbours 
of the South may spare their grins ; for this * part of 
the science of prqiectiles was once as much practised 
• in famous London town — a fact upon record. At the 
same time, it is most deeply to be regretted, that the 
abominable system of common stairs has been allowed 
to contaminate the Extended Royalty. While the 
protection of the ramparts was indispensible, it was 
pardonable to heap house upon house to accommo- 
date the encreasing population within their limits; 
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but it is to be hoped that we shall see no mow of 
these nvisanoes cseatad in our dn;yB. 

NoTB 9. Paqs 93. 
•^ He 99iztd the ring^ and vatp'd the iufkhd r^:* 
This mode of demandiag admittaRee we beUeva 4)0 
he peeatiar to Edinhui^y and eiifts at thii taomaat 
en many a door within the Andent Rojrahgr. The 
boasted tattoo of a London footman is nothinp» whan 
eompared with this eoneentrated series ol ia|pid aAd 
ttinnte pulsations. 

Note 10. Paob M. 
«' Cter dramghis qf wine," Sft. 
See Aniot*s History of Edinburgh, where this cot* 
torn is particularly mentioned, but is said entirely to 
have ceased before the year 1770. The white wine 
and marmalade appointments had indeed lUlen into 
disuse, but it was certainly still common to transact 
buisness at a tavern, where a bottle of wine was friend 
and aibitrator. 
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NOTEll.PAGi 25. 

^' ffhen met, to drink a social cup if tea'* 
This old custom is more to be regretted in \f& de- 

' mise, than perhaps amy other iSiat can be mention^. 

' It was an easy mean of bringing together many plea- 
sant people, without much previous preparation, and 
without formality. When fifty friends liyed within 
three hundred yards of each other, they were' soon 
invited| and as easity collected. It was the sole re- 
compense for crowded population and comixion stairs. 
The Tea F^urties were those chiefly in which the La- 
dies partook. There wu, indeed, occasionally a 
supper ; but tiiat was a matter of no light consider- 
ation. The men flew to the Tayera for social inter- 
course, for luxury, and for debauchery. Clubs with- 
out number were instituted, and most faithfully at- 
tended« Some of them have even survived to this 
day. The Tea Parties, as they then existed^ were 
the resort of all who wished for eiegant apd cordial 
intercourse* ' 
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NOTB 13. Pags S5. 
. <• ".Thi spoons 9UI numbered," Sfc. 
- This precaatiop of sumberioc^ the spoons, enabled 
the attentive hostess to retom to each piestthe cup 
that had already kiss'd the lip> a f^rattfication to 
squeamish fancies which cannot be hoped for now-a- 
days^ when th^ sbp is conducted behind the .curtain. 

NqTB IS. Page S6» 
" Su^s fur tkg fBit, tmd fuiUmg for the ktm." 
A note upon'female dress is a daring attempt. But 
in sober seriousness, docs any rational man harbour 
for a moment the wish to send back the persons of 
our lovely women to be tortured^ by laborious and 
athletic ladngy into an unnatural and preposterous 

. tennity ? We hear much of vtotUm nakedness ; 

. but look at the portraits of the pnndmothers of the 
present generation— ^ere the exemplary Dames 
have very demurely exhibited^ as the Painter's model, 
more, I presumci than even the boldest and most 
dathitig of the present day venture to offer to the 
transient gaae. The transition from spacious hoops 
and quilting, to what are fancifully termed invisible 
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pettioMti, is a violent cban^' indeed. Bat wbkik li 
the mo«t becomini^ the human form, and Hfhicb th» 
raort deserving topic for ridicule 9Ad admonitoiy 
satyr ? Hie snowy garments^ whl^i flOiut uptm th^ 
breeze, are a happy contrast to the tUtyh prims ^i 
which our ttunHy Matrons used to lavish the pleasing 
enoomitta^ " ikai th€y h^ sq long eUan." 

Note 14. Paob S7. 
</ l^h um ih^ iwa^, O fam'd Misa Nicky Mwmttf r 
. Of this renowned Mistress of the Ceremonies^ what 
avails it to tell the present generatioui although 
their grandmothers cannot have forgot her, and those 
among them that were handsome, doubtless remem- 
ber with complacency the preforence she gave to a 
JSemtty, without forgetting the roles of titled pre- 
cedence* 

N0TEl5.PAQBSe. 

<' Yes/ mark the Str^,** ifc. 
Hie Author certainly does not mean to slander the 
paternal care of your Progenitors, but merely endea- 
vours to shew that there was neglect^ as there still is 
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fiieglect) in those who fbi^t and Who do forget tb«ir 
duty. The company of the idle and profligate of the 
lowest class mulBt have proved injurious to those of 
a better station ; for what constitutes the G^Heman 
but the utter estrangement from every mean idea? 
The low born man who attains that, towers above the 
grovelling Lord whofoi^s his station and himself, 
and is so welcomed in society. That such association 
was permitted, the recollection of numbers must bear 
testimony. All were not lost, but many siuak. From 
tiie present habits of society, this evil is much 
amended ; and it b no longer a boast to be a black- 
guard. 

NotEl7, PaceSO. 

" The Bicker rages/' ^, 

In this barbarous amusement, in which lives were 

sometimes lost, there was much to reprobate, and 

something to admire. Ott was almost Spartan, but 

every thing Spartan, although it might form the 

Boldier, stijQIed eveiy valuable sentiment but prouf) 

' rOfiistance. 
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NoTB 18, Page 33. 
^< mil after hill some cunning Clerk," SfC. 
That prudence and successful application should 
have their reward^ is both reasonable and desireablej 
b^t it is marvellous to see how large a portion of the 
landed properi^r devolves upon one class of our citi- 
zens. It is said that an Ud Laird thus expressed him* 
self, in an agony of apprehension and chagrine :— 
** A' our auld neighbours are awa ! If I look ^east 
^ or westi there* 8 a FHter'-At \ look north or souths 
<< there's a Vriter. Quid fsdth, Til mak* our Jock 
V a Vrifbr; no that the poor silly lad will mak! 
*^ muckle o't, but it will aiblins help to ha'd the lame 



Note 16. Page SO. 
*^ There, m the dirty cwrretU^* 8^c. 
We cannot help remarking the almost instinctive 
love for the Course, which has ever existed in Scot- 
land, although the excessive decorum of our Reform- 
ation, which banished all amusements, checked even 
ihe panting inclination for the sports of the field, 
pur neighbours of the South owe the vic^ of hoxse 



fsdng^, and tlie attendant merit of breedinc^ tBe 
nobteat of the noblest of animalsy to us of Caledonia. 
Gambling; ii not an essential in the Coone^ though 
men maj stake their money on that aa they may 
«.pon any other ernit. There is no dottbt, however^ 
ibflt the lore of the Conrse has lon^ been depressed 
and decried in Scotland, although our poets and 
jpreadieffs availthemseWes of thesiMly inth miabated 
ardour. Tbe avethor of a late pttl»Bcation, called 
^ Town Fl»hion8>** with our nadve love for sport, bat 
with that ignorance which its disuse has brought 
amongst us, gives the foUcMving; specimen of hia skill 
in Horsemanship :— ^ 

** Why dwell on Fashions ? Who can stay their course ? 
*' Think you to check them as yon would your horse ? 
** Pull as you will, in spite of curb and whip, 
«« Tbe ^'<Mfef will on« and take their five har leapb 

In proof of the antiquity of Hone-raciuf aaMBgst u^ 
i subjoin two advertisements^ taken firom the M ecw 
diriua Caledonius^ a journal pubhsbed in £dii||kii;^ 
intheyearl66U 



''Tbe horse raee of Lanerk, institute by King Wil- 

* liam above 600 years since^ but obstracted these S3 

* years by the iniquity of the times, is now Kstocied 

* by Sir John Wilkie of Fouldon, as being loath so 

* ancient a foundatiim should perish, aikl for thait 

* effect he hath given ^aiU a piece of plate of the 

< accustomed vadue, with a silver bell and sadle to 
' the second and third horse. It is to be run the tldrd 

* Tuesday of May,' 

« Mardi Bth, 1661, 
"* Hie famous dorse Course of Couper in Fife, which 

* by the iniquity of the times hath been^o long bu- 

* ried| to the great dissatisfaction of our Nobility and 

* Gentry, Is to be run, conform to the institution, 

* upon the second Tuesday of April. There is a con- 

* siderable number of horses to carry -on the work of 
^ the day ; amongothers, a Way wood of Polonia bath 

< a Tartarian horse. This noble Gentleman was 

< pleased to come to this Nation, to congratulate oUr 

* happy Restauration ; and, it is to be desired that 

* such curious Gallants as^comes from Forrelgn Nar 
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< tiohsy to seethe Course, that they do not, as others 
-' formerly did^ sleep in the time of the solemDity.' 
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